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TO  A  PETRIFIED  SKILL. 


tit,  l — *  rslic,  who  sad  whrnoe  art  tbon  » 
When  didst  Itaou  llvet  Tell  thy  mysterious 
umt  t 

Wty  ChetoUt  Qatar*  here  pcseerre*  0»«e  oow— 
Thtu  to  perpetuate  thy  deathlea*  feme  7 

Did  Tubal  arm  Vbee  with  »u  Uuuapoar 
And  brazen  Shield,  bar*  to  pursue  thy  foe  1 
Or  did  the  org*n  charm  thy  rartebed  ear 
Which  JubaJ  tnuod  Biz  thoaeand  yeara  ago> 


I’ld'at 


wheu  David'*  harp 


thou  survive 
strung  7 

When  rapt  laelah  flowed  with  IjesvroJj  Are  ? 
Or  dldat  thou  list  whfh  Uric's  peri  sung. 

Or  the  sweet  lard  of  Mantua  tuned  Liu  lyr*  ? 

Bay,  did  Demoetbenea  like  toiroula  pour 
Hi*  bold  philippics  on  thy  aatuninbod  ear  ? 

Or  Cioero,  with  aweot  and  mafic  power, 

Thrill  thy  swevt  aoul  and  atari  the  anconaciua* 
tear? 

Or  dld'at  thou  dwell  in  thia  dear  (stored  *pot, 
Where  thou  wert  found,  which  Liberty  revere*  ? 
Ah,  ye*  I  and  where  a  thousand  are  forgot 
Who  hoof  ht  that  liberty  with  blood  and  tear*  f 

XMd  part  religion's  holy  Hama  inaptr* 

The  heart  that  with  its  life-blood  fired  thine 
•f*F 

fladst  Ihon  a  Newton  *  Iota  7  a  Milton'a  Ore  ? 

Or  dld'at  thou  in  deep  savage  ignorance  die  7 


Perchance  the  forest  thou  (lid  bt  wildly  roam. 

Pursued  tby  game  with  arrow  and  with  *prer,  tempest  ao  strong,  or 

At  evs  reclined  where  fortune  fonnd  a  home, 

In  calmness  slept,  nor  dreamed  of  danger  near. 

Thou  dld'at  perrbaoea  a  hapless  wanderer  die, 

Ho  home,  do  thend  to  soothe  thy  last  sad  hour. 

To  watch  thy  ling*riag  breath— to  close  thine  eye. 

To  make  thy  grave,  or  weep  the  tyrant  e  power. 

But  now  the  iron  alum  ben  of  the  dead, 

Have  looked  the  ohannela  where  tby  blood  baa 

flown, 

A  power  effectual  aa  Meduaa*e  head. 

Has  changed  thy  lifelen  form  to  senseless 


Thy  spirit  from  its  mansion  long  baa  fled. 
None  may  puna*  its  dark  and  devious  way. 
But  still  at  eve,  porch anov  with  airy  tread. 

It  eft  rvviults  He  cotd  alumbertug  day. 

But  Why  interrogate,  whan  all  is  vain  1 
Go,  grace  some  cabinet  Ull  lanaveu  shall  cad; 
Thy  alumb'rlng  dost  (ball  then  nviv*  again 
And  join  (he  spirit  thou  dld'at  ones  enthral 
Bloomfield,  Nov.  10, 1079.  Emma. 


HE  A  SCENES, 

vaoM 

OLD  MAN  OF  WAR'S  JOHN. 


[We  commence  below  a  senes  of  mwitottag 
sketches,  an  bet  ant  tally  true,  written  over  thirty 
yean  agn,  and  printed  In  1MI  In  The  tjnmte;  or, 
Obflryv  Monthly — a  hi  monthly  migarine.  umied 
at  that  dam  la  another  stale  by  the  student*  in 
our  aJtma  mater.  As  that  periodical  had  a  brief 
existence  sad  a  small  circulation,  ll  I*  thought 
the  aalectiona  we  may  now  and  then  make  from 
H  will  pomes*  the  interest  and  freabuca*  of  origi¬ 
nal  communications  —  Fos.  ] 

SCENE  L 


I  come  with  mightier  things ; 

Who  calls  me  stWnt  7  1  has*  many  ton**— 

The  dark  aky  thrill*  with  her  mysterious  moeoa, 
Borns  on  the  sweeping  wind*.  — Mss.  Hrnava 


hut  in  fraud;  i 


ship  and  could  be  teen  aa  they  lay  strag¬ 
gling  in  the  surf.  The  officer  was  ex¬ 
hausted  ;  his  head  rested  on  the  sailor's 
shoulder,  who,  with  one  hand  thrown 
around  his  body  and  the  other  clasped  in 
the  meshes  of  the  buoy,  clung  for  life.  It 
was  a  oritioal  moment.  How  were  they  to 
be  drawn  on  board  ?  The  greatest  cure 
was  ntcesaaxy  or  the  rail  or  would  lose  his 
hold.  Men  were  placed  in  the  mizen 
chains  to  catch  them  aa  they  should  be 
thrown  up  to  (he  ship  by  ihe  waves.  Once 
— twice,  were  they  borne  within  a  fathom 
of  her  aide,  and  again  fell  back  iDto  the 
abyss  below.  Once  more — but  we  missed 
them.  We  could  see  the  working  of  the 
sailor’*  oountenapee  as  he  struggled  to  re¬ 
tain  bis  grasp — could  see  the  blood  trickle 
from  between  his  fingers,  that  olaaped  the 
meshes  of  the  buoy.  '  I  can  hold  out  no 
longer, '  was  at  last  forced  from  him,  as  they 
were  again  borne  back  upon  the  receding 
wave ;  and  we  gave  them  up  for  lost. 
‘God  save  us  1’ shouted  another  gallant 
fellow,  as,  grasping  the  oeizcn-brsce,  he 
sprang  upon  the  side  of  the  ahip,  and, 
watching  his  opportunity,  leaped  for  the 
buoy.  He  gained  it ;  in  a  moment  he 
passed  the  line  around  the  exhausted  sea¬ 
men — lashed  them  to  th6  buoy — grasped 
it  firmly  himself,  and  shouted  ‘  Pull  away, 
my  heartiea  1 '  Aa  the  ship  rolled  again 
heavily  to  leeward,  and  a  wave  came  climb¬ 
ing  up  her  side,  we  drew  them  on  board. 
There  was  a  merry  chorus  to  the  singing  of 
the  storm,  just  then,  my  lad — a  right  mer¬ 
ry  chores  I  Never  did  s  heartier  hurra  go 
up  at  the  hour  of  victory,  thau  at  that  mo¬ 
ment  went  up  from  the  decks  of  the  Mer¬ 
maid  to  the  noble  rescuers  of  Charles 
Stafford." 


Ou>  Job*  waa  a  worthy  relic  of  that 
class  of  seamen,  whioh,  we  fear,  are  becom¬ 
ing  too  nearly  extinct— the  milon  of  our 
revolution  ;  men  who  carried  the  Bible  in 
their  pocketa  and  the  spirit  of  a  Christian 
in  their  hearts — who  could  pray  upon  the 
eve  of  battle  and  fight  none  the  leae  va¬ 
liantly  *,  and  when  the  oonfiict  bad  passed 
and  victory  been  won,  would  share  their 
own  meals  with,  and  yield  th.ir  own  oat 
to,  the  wounded  enemy.  An  infinite  fund 
of  aneodote  and  nautical  adventure  had 
the  old  tar,  with  an  iu  veteraU  penchant  for 
yarn  telling  ;  and  often,  when  a  lad.  have 
we  played  the  truant,  when  we  should  have 
been  conning  our  school  lessons,  or  stolen 
quietly  from  the  plaaeaot  hearth  circle, 
and  scampered  over  the  heath  to  old  John's 
cottage — and  there  passed  th  •  long  Win¬ 
ter’s  evening  in  listening  to  his  atones  of 
the  sailor’s  life.  They  had  in  them,  to  our„ 
youthful  fancy,  all  that  was  Ik  nutifu] 
romance ;  and  we  remember  them  well.  ^ 

“A  sterling  fellow  waa  young  Hi  afford  ’* 

—he  commenced  so*  evening,  as  we  took 
our  station,  as  usual,  on  a  low  stool  at  his 
knee— "A  sta  rling  fellow  ;  yet  a  md  And 
looriy  assn,  who  bad  known  some  deep 
sorrow  that  was  eating  hia  life  away.  We 
loved  that  officer  (he  wae  a  Hecood  Lieu¬ 
tenant),  end  there  w*«  not  *  tar  on  ship¬ 
board  but  would  have  spilt  his  dearest  life 
blood  to  have  saved  him  from  the  merest 
fl].  Be  was  s  OnWsfwnt  daywman  between  i  has  him  !  pull  on  board,  my  boys  pull  on 
us  end  the  ziitiiorittr*  of  the  ship ;  often  h^rd  I  ’  WoWTy  We  drew  in  upon  the  Mfe- 
bure  I  aeen  him  »MWVh  our  eommamder,  |  bnoy.  W«  «nld  fee!  ihuir  struggles  to 
as  sontopbor 


SCENE  II. 

THE  SHIPWRECK  or  A  CAU*. 

And  when  (he  hours  of  rest 
Came,  like  a  calm  upon  the  mid  sea  brae, 

Hashing  tta  billowy  breast— 

The  quiet  of  that  moment,  too,  is  there  ; 

U  breathes  of  him  vho  keep* 

The  vast  and  helpless  city  wtdle  it  sleep*. 

— Bavxjrr. 

The  noble  old  tar  !  I  can  see  him  now 
aa  he  used  to  sit  in  front  of  his  cottage,  of 
a  stilly  afternoon,  and  watch  the  crafts  ss 
they  plied  upon  the  river  before  him.  I 
can  see  him  now  :  his  few  white  locks  ;  his 
bent  form  ;  hia  quick,  restless  eye  ;  his 
noble,  weather-beaten  countenance,  where 
the  strife  of  many  years  had  written  the 
whole  log-book  of  Life :  the  son  of  every 
dime  had  burned  its  hue — battle  and 
storm,  shipwreck  and  famine  had  left  their 
records  there. 

It  is  one  of  the  most  quiet  and  pleasing 
picture*  of  the  past,  with  us  ;  that  little 
white  oottage  by  the  river  side,  with  its 
vine-clad  walls,  its  thstebed  roof,  its  mossy 
well,  its  old  wicket  gate,  ita  well-worn 
hearth-stone,  and  ‘the  string  that  hang 
down  by  the  comer  ; '  they  are  distinctly 
before  the  mind,  ss  if  it  were  but  yester¬ 
day,  we  left  them.  We  may  not  soon  for¬ 
get  our  last  visit  to  the  old  man  of  the  cot¬ 
tage.  It  waa  a  pleasant  Spring  morning, 
aa  we  were  leaving  home  for  the  first  time, 
for  a  distant  school.  The  carriage  uas  at 
the  door,  and  friends  had  gathered  to  say 
their  last  kind  adieus  ;  but  we  must  needs 
go  over  and  say  good-oy  to  Man-of-war’s 
John. 

'Well,"  commenced  the  old  tar,  “you 
are  going  into  the  big  world,  my  boy,  and 
you  will  meet  strange  things  there — things 
you  have  not  dreamed  of.  And,  mark  me 
well  ;  life  is  a  rough  and  boisterous  sea ; 
many  a  noble  bark  goes  down  in  storm  and 
tempest — many  a  one  is  stranded  upon 
hidden  quicksands  and  unknown  coasts ; 
but  the  wofulest  of  all,  my  )ad,  ia  the  ship¬ 
wreck  of  the  calm  1  Did  you  ever  hear  of 
such  7  Well,  I  will  tell  you  of  one. 

"  We  were  half  way  serous  the  waters  ; 
it  was  high  noon  and  a  dead  calm  ;  the 
winds  b*A  ail  l*ll«n  asleep.  There  was  no 

ripple  upon  the  surface  of  the  sea  ;  it  had  i  that  at  th*  moment  oa 
no  motion,  savo  the  easy  swell  it  ever  hath,  *'  I  have  seen  right  noble  ships  go  down 
which  seems  so  like  the  gentle  .breathing*  in  storm  ami  battle,  but  never  saw  I  the 
of  a  sleeping  monster.  All  around  was  Kk*  of  that  I  a  gallant  cruft,  with  every 
still,  and  smooth,  and  glassy.  Did  you  spar  aloft,  and  sail*  All  spread,  sinking 
ever  see  tho  ocean  in  repose,  my  boy,  with  quietly  to  her  grave  of  wutere,  without  a 
a  clear,  bright  iky  Above,  and  a  breathless  j  tnreae  to  ruiao  a  ripple  at  her  side,  or  lift 
air  around  7  Then  did  you  never  feel  th* ,  the  pennant  from  her  mast  1  It  was  a  sari 


let  fall  the  captain's  noon  draught  and 
sprang  to/  the  gangway.  The  steward, 
passing  to  the  after-cabin,  dropt  his  capon 
upon  the  deck  and  graaped  his  boiler. 
The  aaiJors  rushed  from  their  mess  boards 
and  were  at  their  posts  before  the  boat¬ 
swain's  call  could  bid  them  to  it.  Pumps 
were  rigged  and  manned  ;  batches  run  off; 
stagings  erected  ;  buckets  strapped  and  in 
motion  ;  and  before  the  Captain’s  mate 
could  change  hia  quid,  or  Jack  (the  mon¬ 
key)  oould  mount  into  the  rigging  to  laugh 
and  chatter  over  the  confusion  of  the  hour, 
the  water  was  pouring  in  torrents  from 
every  scupper  of  the  ship.  We  toiled  hard 
and  long.  The  rough  voice  of  our  captain 
waa  ever  cheering  us  to  our  task,  but  we 
heeded  it  not.  *  Every  man  far  his  life  1  ’ 
was  the  cry,  and  each  arm  pat  forth  its 
strength,  till  not  a  muscle  was  left  inactive. 
We  toiled  hard  and  long  I  ‘Think  of 
your  homes,  my  lads,’  cried  our  noble 
mate,  as  be  dashed  his  trumpet  to  the 
deck,  and  sprang  to  take  his  tarn  at  the 
pomp— ‘  think  of  your  homes  and  to  it 
valiantly  1*  We  did  then  think  of  home, 
uod friends,  and  though  the  thought  would 
ie  tear  to  eyea  unused  to  weeping, 
it  brought  also  a  strength  we  had  not 
known  of.  There  was  another  who  cheered 
us  in  the  toils  of  that  hour— a  slight- 
formed  girt  She  was  ever  in  onr  midst — 
at  every  poet — at  the  side  of  every  toiling 
sailor,  lifting  the  refreshing  dranght  to  his 
Ups,  and  whispering  in  his  ear,  '  do  man¬ 
fully — do  manfully.  ’  And  we  did  do  man¬ 
fully  I  for  there  waa  not  a  tar  who  trod  the 
decks  of  the  Queen  Esther  but  loved  that 
girl  as  he  did  hia  patron  saint.  She  was 
the  good  spirit  of  our  ship  ;  and  her  low, 
trembling  voice  oould  do  more  in  that  hour 
of  danger  than  oould  the  thought  pf  death, 
or  the  stern  oommands  of  our  officers.  We 
did  do  manfully  1  toiled  like  men  that 
have  the  grave  before  them,  but  in  vain. 
The  ahip  waa  sinking  fast,  and  the  rough 
voice  of  onr  captain  was  again  heard 
'A vast  and  to  the  boats. '  The  davie-tackle 
fall  went  down  of  a  run.  The  boats  were 
afloat—  aloog  side — loaded — pushed  off; 
and  we  lay  npon  our  oars  to  sec  onr  gal¬ 
lant  ship  go  down.  Bnt  just  as  she  was 
staggering,  as  if  in  a  last  struggle  against 
her  fate,  the  cry  eroae,  ‘Henry  Is  in  the 
after  cabin  !*  T  never  may  forget  that 
cry  He  waa  a  young  officer  whom  we  all 
loved  ;  he  had*  been  oonfinrd  to  his  berth 
for  a  few  daya,  and  in  the  excitement  of 
the  hour  bad  been  forgotten.  ‘  Henry  is 
in  the  after  cabin  I  *  The  captain  in  a  mo¬ 
ment  was  npon  the  thwart  of  bis  boat,  and 
his  trumpet  to  hia  lips.  1  He  cannot  be 
saved  1  The  bout  that  approaches  the 
stnkiog  vessel  is  lout;  he  must  go  down 
with  her  I  ’  ‘  Then  I  go  with  him  1  ’ 

shouted  a  gallant  young  sailor  in  one  of 
the  boats  nearest  the  ship  m  be  plunged 
into  the  sea.  It  waa  a  moment  of  fearful 
anxiety.  The  captain  yet  stood  with  his 
tnAbpet  suspended  to  his  face,  and  mo¬ 
tionless.  The  sailors  leaned  over  the  gun- 
wail  of  their  boats  with  their  eyes  intently 
fixed  npon  their  noble  comrade.  He  strug¬ 
gled  manfully  for  the  ah^  bat  sbe  was 
fast  sinking.  We  could  see  her  white 
streak,  the  gilt  ribbon,  and  tho  black 
upper  wale,  each  staking  gradually  beneath 
the  surface  of  the  water,  and  the  fore 
chains  were  level  with  the  see  when  he 
leaped  on  board.  He  rushed  for  the  after 
cabin,  which  luckily  was  above  deck,  and 
for  a  moment  was  lost  to  our  view.  It 
was  as  hush  as  the  grave  ;  not  a  word  was 
spoken ;  not  a  breath  was  heard.  Again 
he  appeared.  Rearing  the  riik  mao  in  his 
arms.  A  low  murmur  of  applause  arose, 
but  was  soon  hushed— the  danger  waa  yet 
too  creak  Again  he  plunged  into  the  sea, 
bearing  hia  burden  akilfnlly  upon  the 
water— struck  off  for  the  boat— gained  it — 
end  we*  drugged  aa  board  just  as  our  gal¬ 
lant  Quaun  Esther,  rolling  heavily  to  lar¬ 
board,  went  down.  A  shout  of  applause 
arose  to  the  noble  tor,  but  was  soon  hashed 
beneath  the  oppressive  sense  of  loneliness 


THE  CHICAGO  COURT-HOUSE  BELL. 

Wamt  Vick* burg  surrendered  to  the 
Union  army,  the  people  of  Chicago  were 
eo  noisy  iu  their  demonstrations  of  delight 
os  to  break  the  bell  that  tolled  the  news 
of  victory.  A  larger  one  wma  purchased, 
and  continued  to  notify  the  citizens  of 
victories  in  war,  and  fires  at  home.  On 
Huntley  evening,  October  9th,  1871,  the 
same  old  bell  rang  oat  the  alarm  of  fire 
for  the  last  time.  It  was  the  funeral  knell 
of  the  doomed  city.  Two  hundred  and 
forty-four  was  the  fatal  number,  and  was 
called  till  the  fiery  colunra  had  crossed 
the  river  and  wrapped  the  business  por¬ 
tion  of  ttopcity  in  ita  destructive  embrace. 
As  the  flames  approached  the  Oourt-bou.se, 
the  number  of  the  alarm  was  changed 
into  the  alow  gpd  solemn  peal  of  a  funeral. 
Long  after  the  lofty  dome  had  submitted 
to  ita  fate,  the  faithful  bell-man  remained 
at  bis  post,  and  the  bell  pealed  forth  in 
thunder  tones  the  calamity  of  a  nation. 
The  raging  torrent  of  flame  finally  drove 
hiin  from  bis  station,  and  the  old  "alarm¬ 
ist  "  was  silenoed  forever.  It  fell  with  a 
crash  that  mode  the  earth  beneath  it  trem¬ 
ble,  and  remained  buried  in  the  rains  for 
nearly  a  week.  As  society  became  organ¬ 
ised,  and  the  extent  of  ruin  accurately 
measured,  the  desire  to  obtain  some  relic 
to  keep  in  remembrance  a  disaster  so  great, 
became  almost  a  monomania.  The  bell 
was  dragged  from  its  fiery  bed,  and  scores 
of  relic  hunters,  armed  with  every  availa¬ 
ble  weapon  begun  to  chip  fragments  of 
metal  from  ita  sides.  Those  who  succeed¬ 
ed  in  obtaining  a  piece,  guarded  it  with 
the  moot  jealous  scruple,  and  npon  apply¬ 
ing  for  s  share  in  the  success  of  an  indi¬ 
vidual,  the  writer  was  refused  with  indig¬ 
nation. 

C.  8.  Crane,  Esq  ,  of  the  Northwestern 
Manufacturing  Company,  finally  took 
possession  of  the  bell  and  held  it  until  the 
municipal  authorities  took  measnres  to 
dispose  of  ik  The  weight  of  this  monster 
was  something  over  five  tons,  and  wns  sold 
at  onction  for  the  sum  of  84,500.  The 
purchnser  converted  the  larger  part  of  the 
metal  into  miniature  bells,  and  from  thoir 
rapid  sale  most  have  realized  a  fortune. 
Many  of  the  Chicago  ladies  considered 
their  outfit  incomplete  unless  a  bell  w 
suspended  from  the  necklace,  while  the 
juvenile  portion  of  the  community  were 
eminently  disgusted  because  the  (Vice  was 
beyond  their  reach.  The  remains  of  the 
bell  are  scattered  over  Christendom,  and 
the  Court-Loose,  in  whose  tower  it  had  so 
long  discharged  the  dnty  of  a  faithful 
sentinel,  remains  a  "ghastly  wreck  in  ruin¬ 
ous  perfection.”  Bnt  another  year  will 
mark  a  change,  and  the  people  of  Chicago 
will  behold  a  greater,  more  substantial 
(  ourt-hoasr.  and  become  accustomed  to 
the  tones  of  another  and  a  larger  bell. 

•  Chicago. 


Dr.  Ward's  family  kindly  gave 
home  for  snob  assistance  as  he  could  render 
out  of  school  hours. 

Mr.  BondeU,  than  principal  of  the 
academy,  received  hia  into  his  school,  and 
satiated  him  in  hia  preparatory  studies. 

He  was  a  docile  pupil,  and  soon  beoame 
acquainted  with  our  language,  of  which  he 
previously  had  some  knowledge.  Mr. 
Morrison  bad  also  instructed  him  in  the 
truths  of  the  Bible.  > 

Everything  interested  him  in  whioh  our 
young  people  were  .engaged.  There  eras 
a  concert  of  music,  in  which  the  children 
and  youth  sang  sad  recited  pteoos.  They 
presence  of  the  OrastOua  as  you  may  feel  moment,  end  theirs  were  mourning  hearts  J  WBrt)  instructed  by  tbrer  pastor,  and  the 


his  own  land  who  had  been  educated  in 
one  of  the  missionary  school*. 

Our  missionary,  the  Rev.  Caleb  0.  Bald¬ 
win,  made  his  acquaintance  and  Chat  of  his 
family,  and  described  them  as  interesting 
and  intelligent.  At  that  time  ho  said  he 
intended  havmg  bis  children  educated  in 
England  or  America. 

At  oDe  time  Captain  Peel,  now  deoeaaed, 
fonnd  our  friend  in  Bankok,  Siam.  He 
was  attracted  by  hearing  a  melodeon  beauti¬ 
fully  played.  This  lead  to  on  introduction 
and  a  mutual  surprise  when  each  learned 
from  the  other  that  they  had  friends  in 
far-away  Bloomfield. 

Mr.  Randall  has  recently  received  a 
letter  from  Mr.  Lei  cun,  dated  Springfield, 
Moss.  Be  writes  that  he  has  come  to 
America  to  bring  a  number  of  Chinese 
youth  who  wish  to  be  educated.  After 
locating  them  in  suitable  schools,  ninety 
more  will  be  sent  in  companies  of  thirty. 

His  family  are  with  him,  and  he  hopes 
soon  to  visit  Bloomfield,  that  be  may  re¬ 
new  the  pleasant  association*  of  his  yoath. 

Beach  Street. 

Since  writing  the  above,  the  following 
item  waa  observed  in  the  New  Tork  Ob*er- 
r  of  Nov.  7th  : 

Chan  Lai  Sun,  the  Chinees  Imperial 
Oommiasioner,  together  with  hia  wile, 
joined  the  South  Congregational  Church 
in  Springfield,  Mara,  on  Sunday  last. 


INTERESTING  REMTNESCENCE. 

MR.  LAI  SON. 

Twenty-five  years  ago  Chan  Lai  Sun,  a 
young  Chinese,  came  to  our  town  with 
Rev.  Dr.  Morrison,  who  returned  from 
India  with  his  motberleas  children  to  the 
home  of  his  first  wife.  They  excited  mfich 
interest  and  sympathy.  The  children 
were  soon  removed  to  their  father’s  rela¬ 
tives  in  Miohigan.  One  of  the  sons  pur¬ 
sued  a  course  of  study  for  the  ministry  at 
Prinoetou,  and  returned  to  Northern 
India,  to  be  associated  with  his  father. 

Lai  Sun  chose  to  remain  in  this  country, 
that  be  might  receive  a  Christian  eduea- 


THE  MOHAN  QUESTION. 

FROM  A  MAH’S  STAXD- FOIST. 

Messrs  Editors  :  Your  fair  (or  rather 
anfair)  correspondent,  writing  ander  the 
above  caption,  in  your  issue  of  November 
2d,  will  no  doubt  be  pleased  to  hear  the 
views  i  f  one  of  the  oppoaite  sex  in  regard 
to  the  much-worn  and  seemingly  little 
understood  subject  of  “  Woman’s  Rights, 
and  whicn  subject  her  communication  de¬ 
fends.  It  is  certainly  understood  that 
“  the  masculine  mind  ”  is  composed  (as  is 
inanoated  by  the  writer)  of  several  degrees 
of  intellectuality  and  refinement,  and  that 
according  to  the  education,  life  and  cir¬ 
cumstances  under  which  the  person  in  any 
of  the  above  degrees  (who  is  called  upon 
to  judge  the  question  before  us)  ia  placed, 
will  the  verdict  be  rendered.  I  know  not 
to  which  clam  of  men  onr  correspondent 
has  reference,  bnt  suppose  a  general  vjew 
is  taken  of  the  oppression  of  woman. 
Those  whose  minds  have  been  ilhuninated 
by  the  light  and  love  of  the  Gospel  (in  the 
words  of  our  correspondent)  and  whose 
moral  vision  has  been  purged  to  receive 
the  trnth  in  the  love  of  it,  are  never  fonnd 
in  aay  way  oppressing  the  opposite  sex 
either  in  hnsiness,  socially,  intellectually, 
or  religiously.  There  may  be  “  wolves 
among  pbeep  ”  in  the  social  and  religions 
life  of  any  commnnity  who  will  raise  ques¬ 
tions  and  disturbances  that  will  tarn  the 
life  of  some  woman  to  drudgery  or  her 
happiness  into  mourning.  For  such  onr 
sister’s  missionary  spirit  and  prayers  are 
earnestly  solicited.  Seek  to  let  them  have 
the  true  light  Again  the  class  of  men  who 
neither  care  for  nor  think  of  the  great 
Rule,  “Do  unto  others  aa  you  would  be 
done  by,"  and  who  have  no  regard  for  the 
religion  of  Jesus  Christ  (will  be  admitted) 
aa  the  oppressors  of  woman,  mostly  in  the 
sphere  of  employer  and  employed,  for  such 
persona  are  in  their  families  generally  care¬ 
ful  and  observant  of  the  welfare  of  their 
immediate  connections.  For  such  the 
remedy  would  be  to  withdraw  that  labor 
upon  which  their  success  depends  and  the 
sustaining  and  upholding  of  such  labor,  in 
the  act,  by  those  wbo  (before  stated)  have 


W  ‘  him  Vf**  true  understanding  of  the  question. 


ik  Ilia  voioe  ia  in  the  tempest,  and  he  j  that  waited  at  bsr  funeral 


!  concert  waa  given  for  the  benefit  of  the 
1 S.  ft.  Library.  1*1  Hon  look  part  with  the 
|  rest,  and  in  broken  English  recited  the 

hvmu,  beginning  — 


The  third  class,  of  men  to  whom  can  be 
laid  the  charge,  are  the  ignorant,  common 
el—  wbo  have  never  bad  the  chances  of 
education  and  wbo  are  lather  to  be  pitied 
than  blamed,  whose  minds  are,  from  want 
of  proper  development  socially  and  refi- 
gicmsly,  cramped  and  prejudiced,  and  who 
are  in  their  families  more  the  tyrant  than 
the  protector,  and  by  whose  morbid  intel¬ 
lect  the  '•Almighty  Dollar ’’  is  placed  in 
the  balance  with  the  lives  and  happiness 
of  those  connected  with  them.  The  th  w- 
•iouary  spirit  and  prayers  are  again  nailed 
for  with  this  close.  Lot  our  sister,  sad 
all  those  who  see  loud,  severe  sad  unjust 
in  laying  at  the  doors  of  men  in  general 
the  aliovo-named  charge,  look  at  the  so  In¬ 
ject  in  this  light.  Work  with  us  who  see 
daily  the  origin  cl  woman's  wrong*  ;  work 


Rights,”  with  contempt,  and  say.  "  Tha 
man  that  mam**  ows  of  them  has  dews  AW 
set  of  Christian  charity  which  on  titles  kiwi 
to  the  kindly  applause  of  mankind.”  V* 
such  I  would  spy,  Bead  aneisnt  history ; 
see  the  ides  the  8  part*  n  mother**  had  of 
"Woman’s  Rights.”  I,  fat  one,  rennot 
see  that  woman  ia  intentionally  oppressed. 
We  are  now  talking  of  th*  present  ags  at 
those  with  whom  we  are  brought  in  eow- 
tact,  not  the  wrongs  cf  heathenism  or  of 
Mormonism.  But  I  must  spy,  for  eo*,  I 
think  if  our  fair  friend  had  seen  more  of 
the  world,  she  would  not  lay  the  blame  to 
man  alone,  but  seek  to  alleviate  the  wrongs 
where  they  really  exist,  and  diffuse  the 
knowledge  of  true  woman's  rights  among 
her  sterner  sisters.  K. 

A  Werfl  to  the  Wise  la  HsfllcteuL 

Garb  or  Homans. — A  ealebmted  writer 

y«  ;  “Ail  hones  must  not  be  fed  in  the 
same  proportions,  without  regard  to  their 
ages,  their  constitutions,  and  their  work, 
because  the  impropriety  of  suoh  s  practice 
ia  self-evident  Yet  it  is  constantly  dona, 
and  it  is  the  basis  of  disri—  of  rvory 
kind. 

“  Never  use  bad  hay  on  Recount  of  its 
cheapness,  because  there  is  not  proper 
nourishment  in  it. 

‘  ‘  Damaged  corn  is  exceedingly  injurious, 
because  it  brings  on  inflammation  of  the 
bowels  and  skin  diseases. 

“  Chaff  is  better  for  old  horses  than  hay, 
because  they  can  chew  and  digest  it  better. 

"  Mix  chaff  with  corn  or  beano,  and  do 
not  give  the  latter  alone,  because  it  will 
make  the  horse  chew  hia  food  more  and 
digest  it  better. 

“  Hay  or  grass  alone  will  not  support  s 
hone  ander  hard  work,  because  there  is 
not  sufficient  nutritive  body  in  either. 

“  When  ahorse  is  not  worked  hard,  its 
food  should  chiefly  be  hay,  because  oats 
supply  more  nourishment  and  flesh-making 
material  than  any  other  kind  of  food  ;  hay 
not  so  much. 

“  As  a  rule,  the  curry-comb  is  used  too 
much  and  the  brush  too  little.  When  n 
horse  is  brought  into  the  stable  covered 
w(tii  sweat  ana  mud,  he  should  be  rubbed 
dry  with  straw.  The  secct  morning,  with 
a  curry-comb  in  one  hand  and  a  good 
brush  in  the  (Mbs*,  he  can  be  thoroughly 
cleaned,  the  cnrrv-onmb  only  being  used 
to  straighten  the  noire  ahead  of  the  brash. 
The  difficulty  about  getting  a  good  curry- 
combing  arises  from  tqe  neglect  to  rub  the 
horse  clean  with  straw  before  leaving  him 
for  the  night.  Much  care  should  be  used 
in  cleaning  a  ho tee’s  legs  with  a  curry¬ 
comb,  ao  as  not  to  injure  the  joints.” 

Thxt  Read  But  Dost  Pat.— "It  not 
nn frequently  occurs,  when  persons  are 
asked  if  they  will  subscribe  for  a  local 
newspaper,  or  if  they  already  take  it,'  that 
they  reply — ‘No,  hot  neighbor  B.  takes  it, 
and  I  have  the  reading  of  it  miry  week.' — 
They  ore  beng/Ued  every  i reek  by  the  toils, 
perplexities,  and  expenditures  of  those 
who  receive  nothing  from  them  in  return." 

The  above  truth,  clipped  from  an  ex¬ 
change,  should  be  copied  and  re-oopied  in 
every  country  paper,  until  the  trouble  1s 
abated.  The  publisher  of  a  newspaper, 
depending,  as  he  does  in  a  measure,  upon 
his  subscription  list  for  support,  naturally 
expects  each  family  who  desire  to  read  his 
paper  to  subscribe  for  it,  if  they  eon  afford 
it.  Subscribers  themselves,  as  well  as 
publishers,  find  the  newspaper  borrower  a 
find -class  nuiaanoe,  for  he  often  borrows 
owner  ia  about  to  (pad  it,  retains 
is  when  ha  miseen  ik  and 
i(Jie  returns  it  nt  all.  the  paper 
is  in  suoh  a  condition  that  no  on <•  of  nice 
sensibilities  would  asre  to  redd  ik  We 
would  suggest  that  in  towns  where  the 
nuisance  bos  become  intolerable,  the  pub¬ 
lisher  priuk  when  requested,  or  stomp  in 
large  Letters  above  the  heading,  "onb- 
senoers  not  permitted  to  land  thl*  paper," 
or,  “  This  coition  not  for  borrower*. "  Th# 
idea  would  take  with  sat—  ibsre,  sad 
prove  a  gentle  hint  to  tha  msaaest  of  all 
misery-maker*. 


nrei-cioss  nt 
it  as  tte  owi 
it  at  Artain 
too  often,  if 


Trees  #*  (be 


may  give  bis  power  to  the  troubled  deep  ;  |  “But  that  girl,  he  enutioned,  a*  he 
but  his  presence  is  only  in  ihe  calm.  They  ,  dashed  s  tear  from  his  eye— she  was  the 

toll  as  of  your  msjestio  temples—  with  thrir  captain's  daughter,  and  I  must  give  you  „„  ^ _ 

bug-drawn  alkies  sad  mass  ire  shafts-  tbsr  story.”  Bat  I  oould  remain  no  loogrr.  }  ‘  « te*.  **,  *a«iv*  1**A.  llove  tbs*  ’  &  “J  T'***?"  U'*t 

dimly  lighted,  and  flllsd  with  half  huahsd  I  grasped  the  hand  of  the  old  Ur-reoe.vwl  H|>  ^  a  ^  Mb  if tooTwbo'raw 

H—.c  ;  and  they  bid  u.  think  tbs  solemn  hi.  ’  Uod  ble-  you,  my  boy.  aod  *pod  to  o(rah^n  >od  ^  ^  evidence,  of  CjJt  .larkr,.™  .,f  t  ,,lt 

tooling  of  Hi*^>re##oe»  may  be  there  It  |  my  writing  friend*.  I  never  saw  him  after  ’  TE*  n  suitable  time  ha  united  |  f®*"  *s«*«*®  .  B. 


delinquent  stood  '  retain  it  at  ottty  pall,  ftlcwly  we  drew 


Every  —peace  to  lus  i 


i!  I  have  maay  a  time 


them  in,  HR  another  flash  made  objects 
visible  far  off  upon  the  sea,  and  the  stento¬ 
rian  voice  of  oar  Commander  was  again 
beard,  oven  shove  thd  creaking  of  the 
and  the  yelling  of  the  storm, 
has  lott  his  bold  1  vast  hauling  1 


cordage  i 

•mJhhi 


1  Una  till  it  bung  loose  upon  the  wmv*.  The 
g ktefl  fW'hlff  food  e— look  wu  weald  have 1  (^pgria  stood  leaning  from  th*  shroud, 
Britten  (Wtotoasd.  Ws  kre*d  that  yoOng  ^  his  eys  ttreioail  off  apon  th*  s*a,  s»d 


(Us  A>rrs* 

b«  i  it  4  r 

riling  speaks  of  him  ibsre.  We  canaot  j  regretted  that  I  waited  not  tbs  clqseof  the 
look  down  upon  the  alter  stone  but  v*  see  sailor’s  yam.  for.  at  musing  hoar*,  have  I 


the  impress  of  lus  ohissl ;  or  into  tha  clear  j  often  wondered  whnt  could  have  besn  * 

depth  of  ths  4m t,  but  Ibsre  ore  the  marks ,  late  of  that  lone  girl  updo  the  oneaq.  I ,  /j 

of  his  handiwork.  But  00—  l>fl  |  bare  stop  her  time pohMami  and  ton- 1 


tratnhTIng  ok  the  gangway,  beneath  the' 

Suspended  lash,  and  pray  Irik  release  arid 
would  ha*  return,  with  that  quiet 
-•“WsO,  Jhc%.  1  bote  given  my 
pledge  tor  fdk,  so  remember— remember 
Jack  I*  Jack  iroritf  Mt—Rbst1 ;  Ute  uNH  of 

who  had  dosed  to  have  tor- 1  p.y  ant -pay  out  l'  Again  want  out  the  [looks,  so  wm  ever  hUwtmt,  whan  thought*  j  upas  th*  gsU,  ths  ml 

~  cssne  up  too  Ida  Nr 
ocean  !  th*  bread 
half-way  i  — m  lb 


•till,  drop  sad  shod  ooean  1  ”•  (And 

Bure  tha  old  man  would  shahs  hfs  tow  wbJtol  sgriu  in 


piety 

with  tha  Presbyterian  Church 
ministry  of  Rev.  R.  Seymour. 

Having  completed  n  eoure*  of  study  at 
returned  to  his  native 
•rite  He 

■  ...  —  . 1  thought  his  isflwaoew  would  be  meet  felt 
ftsmj  sea .  ■  ....  ..  ..  ^  *.  . 

i.  An.,  ahi  :  •*  a  Wit— i  me —a at  try  ms  ewsntry* 
if  be  gRve  MwieeH  entirely  to 


is  mao  til  to  blame  7  Ah,  «•  come  to  a 
<  point  where  Ihe  question  arises,  Is  not  mo¬ 


hair  flung  out 
of  Dtdo  ia  bar 


FoRXKRLf  all  th*  great  routes  lending  to 
Paris  were  lined,  in  the  vicinity  of  the  city 
at  least,  with  svennes  of  tree*  The  war 
sod  a  fatal  disease  which, 
devastated  timber  in 
very  serious  gap a.  The  tree  tieknrea  has 
been  especially  apparent  on  «ho  road  to 
Yin coanee,  Verssillcs,  and  what  was  fsr- 
meriy  known  ss  the  Italian  Wood, 
of  these  trees  were  qnolurie*  old.  Althc 
Charlemagne  was,  after  ths  Romans, 
first  French  road  constructor,  the  system¬ 
atic  organisation  and  repair  of  there  roads 
dates  from  Philip  Augustus,  and  the  ftrwt 
regular  plantations  along  them  from  ihe 
reign  ol  H«nry  IV.  Tree*  ore  now  to  be 
planted  tgrin.  The  example  of  Piano*, 
in  this  respect,  might  b*  followed  with 
ranch  advantage  here.  Who  has  not  ad¬ 
mired  the  broad  avesiM  formed  by  mag 
nifleeat  elms  in  n  flanneotiont  village  7 
What  a  glorious  summer  driving-ground 
would  be  formed  by  a  law  mite*  <»f  suoh 
planting  in  *  township 


you  th*  story  of  his 
-W#  www 


J 

1  Well 

■,  and  it  wws  htfb^tixro 


traad  I  mate  gir# 

of  has  him  I  to  your 
which  hod  blown  |  rns  <bww  slowly  in 
smartly  during  fh*  day  from  tha  N.  N.  B.  lag  tha 
hod  toubuBsd  into  n  gala.  It  was  a  bote  Ushaalfl  not  be  snatched  from  tbslr  grasp, 
sight,  —d  th#  devil's  nil*  wre  on  j  till  they  wore  within  a  few  fathoms  of  ths 


i  of  the  Urn  peak  It  noon,  when  the  erj  arose  on 
I’  he  shouted.  ‘  He '  Queen  Esther,  '  Water  in  the  bold ! 

A^in  |  ship  to  stoking  1  ths  drip  to 

baoy.  watch- 1  Then  mm*  the  confusion 


itonU;  not 


and  I  hare 

at  a 


)“  Tha  |  uobto  eye,  abrewing  the  fainting  mariners '  mireirtnsry 
w*  ware  .  to  thoir  task  Often  a  more  planning  pic-  j  We  h»to 


of  the  vassal  that 


th*  bar  to  a  tor  od 

The! 

I'  her.  teUtog  of 

m  |  th*  drip  that  waat  down  ia  the  ttOl 
•hip-board.  Tha  man  at  the  1  Itel  th—  are  only 
■hot  down  to  ths  daub,  ss  if  h* '  team  th*  tote  d  ths 
his  station.  Ths aabin-boy  I  ter. 


1  others  who 


acquaintance.  At 


been  favored  with  communlcs- 
from  his  own  pm 

_ _ _ _  _ I*  his 

Rhaj  py  group  around  [ooe  time  hs  wrote  of 
nils  of  tha  daap,  and  '  pared,  sod  arid  he  had  helped  his— If  up 
mean  Jby  the  eld  of  two 
I  never  could  |  the  churn — one  he  need  at  Mr. 

Iho  other  at  Dr.  Ward’s 
*-  I  He  married  *  retire  Christian  women  of 


*  e 


with 

to  the  rulings  of  a  defoctire 
lion  and  th*  wroua 
ety.  We  — 

And  when  th—  pssdrme,  be  what  they 
may, are  aroused,  she,  from  bar  do  net!  luted 
nature,  to  even  worse  than  man.  Are 

mi  Wire  ot  tike  tree  sphere  of  wo— a,  who  , 
are  longing,  **  th*  toying  to,  "  to  rough , 

it,"  to  fight  the  world  hsn.tol  .r,  t 

io  there  van*  i 

atone,  and  who  look  on  their 

natures  are  more  refined  and  who  hare 
light  and  true  knowledge  of  "Woe 


to  America. 


At  the  late  meeting  of  the  Preel'vtar  >»n 
Synod  of  New  Jetofly,  bold  at  Trenton, 
great  interred  wus  developed  by  tits  ito 
morion  upon  the  ‘termer  iVsitofitaol 
Heminary  recently  estoMtoHad  M  N—k, 
and  now  rutouewd  to  Blomnti-U,  N  L  To 
show  the  immsnso  and  immediate  impart* 
anas  of  thoroughly  euhsVsg  the  churches 
to  thia  cause,  s  nstwfhl  anile  ting  of  tests 
toe  rapid  growth 
this  vote— *  ito 
i  mam  of  oar  h— garret  popalotiatt 
whioh  new  number*  in  Hie  aggregate  iteri 
I  tore  sfMjl  ttor  increased  bos  WO 
I  to  W7U  ms n  tore  tet> .<>00  (Ttoeotresd 
I  people  of  to*  tend  made  aw  In  rwre  ef 
!  Ae  Irish  people  of  mo fy 
Trek  City  has  to -day  n 
sqasl  to  toe  retted 
of  Hsmhwxg  end  Bremesv  wl 
IS  ths  (hied  rite  of  ton 
,  Hew  Tech  is  te*  thM 
of  toe —fid.  hfo-r<% 


438,000.  ]  New 


am  to  Stoat  m  toper  relttl  tt 
te  ten— •  B— totoflte  totot  sr  to 


sank 


Tlwiiitufa^ryniski 
3(f9youl'h<4tfi  Street 
Fulton  New  York 
13069 
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